The Taming of the Shre-% 

gre, Naic.I darenotfweareit. 

Tran. Then thou wert beft fay that I am not Lucent so, 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be figftior Lucent to, 

Tap. Away with the dotard, to the Iaile with him. 

Enter Biondetloj Lucent io and Burned 
Vin. Thus ftrangers may be haiid and abufd : oh monftreui vil, 
laine. 

Sion. Oh wc arefpoil’djand yonder he is,dcuic him, forfwearj. 
■ him, or clfe wee are all vndoite, 

Exit B ior.de I lo , Tranio and Pedant as f aft as may be, 

Luc. Pardon fwectc father. Kneel c, 

Vin, Liues rriy fweete fonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. 


Bap. How hall thou offended, where is Lucentio t 

Luc. Hcere's Lucentio, right lonne to the right Vincent it, 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes blcer’d chine cine. 

Gre. H cere’s packing with a witnelfc to dcceiue vsall 0 

Vin. Where is that damned villain cTranio, 

That fac’d and brauedme in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucent to. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefe miracles. Biancas lone ; 

Made me exchange my Hate with Tranio, 

While he did beare my countenance in the Town®, 

And happilie I haue arriued at the lalt 
Vaco the wifhed haticn of my bliffe : 

What Tranto did, my felfe enforft him to ; 

Then pardon him fweetc Father for my fake. 

'll in. lie flit thevillaincs nofc that would haue lent me to tut 
Jaile. 

Bap. But doe you heart fir, haeac you married my daughter 
•without asking my good will ? 

Vin. Fcarenot Baptifta, wee will content you,go to; 
but 1 will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. Suit. 

Bap. And I to found the depth of this koauerie. Exit. 

Luc, Looks not pale Bianca, thy fathcr willnot frown*. ^ 

§re\ My cake iis dough, but lie ii> among thexefty 
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Petr What tretheu afnam’d of me? 

, N 0 fir God forbid , but aftiam’d to kille • 

KM. Nsy, I will gue thee .luffeM" P“y Looc ftly - 
ip®. Is not this well? comcnsy fweetc 

Settee once then reutr.fotne.uetteohte. #* 


Jttus Quintus. 


$utcr Baptifta, Vincentio, gremio, the Pedant, ' L*™”™ *** 
Bianca Tranio, Biondello gr»mo,and 

Theferuingmen -with Tranto bringing, 
in a Banquet. 

Lnc. Atlaft, though long, out iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when ra ging watte 1 * come , 

Tofmile at feapes and perils ouerblownc t 
My faire Bianca bidmy father ^ clcoine ’ , . 

Wlulc I withfclfelaroe kinaneffe welcome thme. 

Brother Petruchio , fiftcr K aterina , 

And thou Hortenfto with thy lowing mddow i 

Ftaft withthe beft, and welcome to my hcuic, „ 

My banket istoclofe our ftemakes vp 

After our great good checre : pray you »t ov» » 

Sat now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr. Nothing hutfit and fit, and cate andcatc 
Bap. “Padua affoords t his kindnefle fonne Pttruchte. 

Petr. PaduazSotds nothing butwhatis Jundc. _ i 
Hor. For both our fakes 1 would that wordw««ttU«. 

I Pet . Now for my life Hort^fcaitshis Widow. 
wid. Thenncuertruft meiflbeancard. , 

Petr. Yeuarc very fcnbble, and yet voumiff* my 


